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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted 
with high blood pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, 
inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 





To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Attractive Premiums for NEW 


Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


PRR 


For ONE New Subscription 


A Choice of 


Soul-inspiring picture of the Agonizing Christ of Limpias, size 16 x 21 
in., in photo-tone. All who receive this touching image of our Suf- 
fering Savior are deeply moved. Or: — 


Picture of His Holiness, Pius XI, size 16 x 22 in., in photo-tone. This 
is a very beautiful likeness of the Holy Father. 


For TWO New Subscriptions 


A celluloid-covered Placard, with easel to stand, size 44%x6%% in. 
Your choice of the following subjects: Sacred Heart, Thorn-Crowned 
Head, Ecce Homo, Crucified Savior, Blessed Virgin, Sorrowful 
Mother, Eucharistic Lamb, St. Joseph, and the Little Flower. 


For THREE New Subscriptions 


A Choice of 


A black genuine cocoa Rosary, on a durable silver-plated chain, oval 
beads, nickel-bound cross, 18 in. long. A handsome pair of beads 
that will not fail to please the recipient. 


A statue of St. Jude, 6 in. high, Ivorite finish. 


For FOUR New Subscriptions 


Catholic’s Pocket Manual: A complete manual of prayers and devotions. 
Also contains the Epistles and Gospels for Sundays and Feast Days. 
Genuine leather binding, gilt edges; size 3%x4% in. 


For FIVE New Subscriptions 


A Choice of 


Imported real ebony Crucifix with oxidized corpus, beveled edges. Ex- 
cellent for use of the sick, or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


The Golden Book: A collection of beautiful prayers and devotions to 
the Blessed Virgin Mary with Blessed de Montfort’s treatise on 
“True Devotion to Mary.’’ American Morocco binding, red bur- 
nished edges. Size 3%x5% in. 


For SIX New Subscriptions 


Untersberger’s Salvator Mundi, in colors. The stigmatic, Theresa of 
Konnersreuth, declares this picture to be the most beautiful of 
all portraits of our Savior. Size 20 x 26 in. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 26 , JULY, 1930 No. 3 








The Holy Hour 





=a] ATHER Robert Debrosse, S.J.. who a century ago was 

f| superior of the Jesuit residence in Paray-le-Monial, 
France, was inspired to make the Holy Hour in the Chapel 
of the Visitation Monastery, where Our Lord had taught 
the practice to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque. He derived 
so much consolation from the experience that he resolved to make it 
every month instead of once a year on Holy Thursday. On one occa- 
sion the thought came to him to spread the practice, and after earnest 
prayer to the Sacred Heart for guidance in the matter, he resolved 
to go ahead and found a confraternity. This resolution was formed 
on the First Friday of May, 1830. 

On May 20, 21 and 22, the centennial of the “Holy Hour Con- 
fraternity”* was solemnized at Paray-le-Monial. Thursday, May 22d 
was a special day of adoration. On that day the Holy Father, in the 
Vatican Basilica, participated in an hour of adoration. 

Most of us regard the Holy Hour as a devotion which has come 
into practice in the Holy Church through the revelations made by the 
Sacred Heart to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque, but if we look back three 
or four hundred years before the birth of St. Margaret Mary, we hear 
our Lord recommending this devotion to St. Gertrude. 





*Many indulgences are granted to those who make the Holy Hour. 











68 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Once St. Gertrude asked our Blessed Redeemer how she could 
worthily venerate His sacred Passion. Jesus replied: “By more fre- 
quently meditating on that anguish by which I, your Creator and Lord, 
when in My agony prayed the more intensely, and through the excessive 
vehemence of My desire 
and love, I moistened the 
ground with My bloody 
sweat.” This shows us 
that devotion to the Ago- 
ny of our Lord is a prac- 
tice which is very pleas- 
ing to Him. 

To St. Margaret Mary 
He vouchsafed a number 
of revelations. These con- 
sist of exterior practices 
which He desired in 
union with interior com- 
passion, and which took 
the form of the present 
Holy Hour. The pious 
practice of the Holy 
Hour in honor of the 
agonizing Heart of Jesus 
in the Garden of Olives 
owes its origin to our Di- 
vine Lord Himself. Once 
He appeared to St. Mar- 
garet Mary Alacoque, 











Our Savior appears to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque, : 
discloses His wounded Heart, and asks her complained to her of the 


to mak Sen by the Hely Hour. ali 2 . 
ee a ae indifference with which 


men receive the advances of His love, and asked her to make atonement 
for their base ingratitude. 

“Each night between Thursday and Friday,” said our Lord, “I 
will make thee share in that mortal sadness I was pleased to feel in 
the Garden of Olives. This participation in My sadness which I will 
give thee shall reduce thee to an agony more bitter to endure than 
death. Thou shalt bear Me company in the humble prayer I offered 
at that time to My Father in My anguish. For this purpose thou shalt 
rise between eleven o'clock and midnight and remain prostrate with 
Me during an hour with thy face to the ground, to appease the Divine 
anger of My Eternal Father and to beg mercy for sinners. Thou wilt 
thus share with Me, and in some manner sweeten the bitter grief I felt 
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at that time in being abandoned by My apostles and which obliged 
Me to reproach them for not having been able to watch one hour 
with Me.” 

In the words of this revelation, we have, clearly set forth, the 
object and the intention of the Holy Hour. Christ wishes His faithful 
friends, in a manner: First, to keep Him company, and if they do so, 
He will make them partakers of the sorrow which He suffered in the 
Garden of Olives. 

Secondly, to join with Him in the humble prayer which He then 
poured forth to His Eternal Father. 

Thirdly, to share with Him and sweeten the bitter grief He suffered 
when His disciples abandoned Him. 

What nobler or more sublime office than to keep our Divine Lord 
company in His bitter Agony? to take the place of His faint-hearted 
disciples and to console and comfort His afflicted Heart? All true 
lovers of the Sacred Heart should take as addressed to themselves those 
words spoken by our Savior to His apostles: “Couldst thou not watch 
one hour with Me?” 

In addition to the three ends named above, there are two others 
which are stated in a more formal manner by our Lord in His revela- 
tions, and which were the two great objects of His own prayer in the 
Garden of Olives. After telling St. Margaret Mary that she should 
remain with Him for one hour, He continued: “It was to appease the 
Divine anger of My Eternal Father and to beg of Him mercy for 
sinners.” 

So intense was the anguish endured by our Savior on Mt. Olivet 
that He once revealed to the same saint: “It is here that I suffered 
interiorly more than in all the rest of My Passion, seeing Myself aban- 
doned by heaven and earth and charged with the sins of all mankind. 
I appeared in the presence of the sanctity of God, who, without regard 
to My innocence, punished Me in His wrath, making Me drink the 
chalice filled with gall and bitterness of His just indignation, and as 
though He had forgotten the name of Father, to sacrifice Me to His 
just anger. No creature can comprehend the greatness of the torments 
which I suffered at that time.” 

These are words upon. which Holy Church has set her seal of 
approval. How weighty they are, coming from the lips of our Blessed 
Savior in reference to His Agony in the Garden of Olives: “No creature 
can comprehend the greatness of the torments which I suffered at 
that time.” What nobler or more sublime office than to keep our Lord 
company in His bitter agony, to take the place of His unfaithful dis- 
ciples, and to console and comfort His afflicted Heart! All true lovers 
of the Sacred Heart will be touched with pity! 
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*“‘Couldst Thou Not Watch One Hour With Me?’’ 





Overwhelmed by Our Sins 


ET us go in spirit to the Garden of Olives, and try to 
fathom the depths of the grief with which the Heart of 
Jesus is overwhelmed. “My soul,” He says, “is sorrow- 
ful unto death” (Mark xiv. 34). Let us contemplate who 
He is who thus speaks, and what is the cause of this 
mortal sorrow... Who is it who thus speaks?... It is the Holy of 
holies, the Eternal Son of God, the Second Person of the ever-blessed 
Trinity. What is the cause of His anguish? ... Behold, “the Lord hath 
laid on Him the iniquity of us all”... (Is. liti. 6). Yes, this terrible 
view of the sins which He had taken upon Himself, drew from the 
depths of the Heart of Jésus that bitter cry of anguish: “My soul is 
sorrowful even unto death!” 

In one glance, Jesus sees all the sins and crimes of man, from 
the first sin of Adam with its fatal consequences, to the very last which 
will ever be committed upon earth. He sees all the sins of pride, of 
lust, of anger, and of revenge; all the sins of thought, word, and deed 
...and His Divine Heart is torn with grief and anguish. Raising 
His sacred eyes to heaven, He seeks strength and consolation from His 
Father. . . 

But heaven itself seems closed to Him; in His Father He finds 
only an offended God. .. He looks around for someone to comfort Him 
in this hour of bitter agony, but He is alone, alone with this horrible 
view of sin, nothing but sin on every side...Seeing Himself thus 
abandoned by heaven and earth, Jesus sinks to the ground under the 
weight of those sins, which He is about to expiate in a manner so un- 
speakably painful and humiliating; and falling prostrate upon the 
ground, a bloody sweat covers His whole Body: “And His sweat be- 
came as drops of Blood trickling down upon the ground” (Luke xxii.. 
44). 

O my Jesus, at that terrible moment when Thou didst offer Thy- 
self to the Eternal Father, a Victim for the sins of the world, were not 
my sins also present to Thee? My infidelities, my pride... Alas! it 
was the sight of my sins that pierced Thy Sacred Heart long before 
the soldier's lance was plunged therein; and in the intense agony, which 
that wound caused Thee, Thy Precious Blood flowed even then for me 
from every pore of Thy Adorable Body...1 am sorry, O Lord, from 
the bottom of my heart for all my past sins, and especially (here name 
the sin into which you have most frequently fallen, or for which you 
are especially sorry)... Oh, grant that by my sincere repentance 
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and my fervor during this Holy Hour, I may console Thy most loving 
Heart which suffered such bitter anguish for my sake. 


Foreknowledge of His Passion 


The different instruments of His Passion are now presented to 
the Heart of the Redeemer. He contemplates one after the other: the 
kiss of the traitor Judas; the flight of His disciples; the denial of St. 
Peter; the cords, the blows, the shameful scourging at the pillar, the 
most painful crown of thorns; the long and dolorous way of the Cross, 
the nails, the gall, the spear... Yes, the Son of God, the Holy of holies, 
the Incarnate Word, sees all this in advance, and His most pure and 
spotless Humanity shrinks from the outrages, the ignominy and the 
suffering which It is about to undergo; a mortal fear and anguish take 
possession of His whole Being, again He falls prostrate upon the 
ground, and in the Agony of His Heart He exclaims: “Father, all 
things are possible to Thee: remove this chalice from me; but not what 
I will, but what Thou wilt” (Mark xiv. 36). 

Why, O my Jesus, why didst Thou permit this fear and repugnance 
to take possession of Thee at the approach of those sufferings, which, 
in Thy burning love for souls, Thy Sacred Heart had contemplated 
unceasingly and ardently yearned for since the first moment of Thy 
incarnation? Now that the hour has come, I behold Thee upon the 
ground bathed in a bloody sweat and writhing in an agony of sup- 
pliant prayer! 

Ah, dear Lord, | understand why it was that Thou didst allow 
this fear to seize Thy Sacred Humanity; it was to teach me how to bear 
my own crosses and sufferings; to show me that the repugnance which 
nature feels at the approach of suffering is not dispieasing to God, 
provided it be accompanied with prayer and filial resignation to the 
Divine Will. “Father, if Thou wilt, remove this chalice from Me; but 
yet, not My will but Thine be done” (Luke xxii. 42). Alas, my Jesus, 
how often have I grieved Thy Divine Heart by refusing to partake of 
the chalice of Thy sufferings; pardon me, O Lord, and grant me the 
grace henceforth to console Thee by my loving and generous acceptance 
of all crosses, sufferings and humiliations which it may please Thee 
to send me... 


Abandonment by His Apostles 


Weary and exhausted, Jesus now rises,— a deathlike paleness 
covers His Sacred Face; His hair is dishevelled and wet with blood, and 
He, the Supreme Ruler of the universe, staggers and leans upon the 
rocks for support... With slow and faltering steps He goes towards 
His disciples, whom He has left at a little distance to pray. Surely 
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now, He will find hearts ready to participate in the sufferings He is 
enduring. But, no! He meets only with desolation and abandon- 
ment... Worn out with fatigue and anxiety, the three favored disciples 
have fallen into a profound sleep and are unconscious of the anguish 
of their beloved Lord and Master. 

With a look of inexpressible love and sorrow, Jesus says to Peter: 
“What, Simon, sleepest thou? Couldst thou not watch one hour with 
Me?” (Mark xiv. 37.) Leaving His disciples, Jesus again returns 
to the garden, and “being in an agony, He prayed the longer” (Luke 
xxii. 43). It was not, however, the foreknowledge of His Passion, which 
rendered the agony of the Heart of Jesus most bitter during that fear- 
ful hour; but far more the thought of the heartless ingratitude of those 
souls for whom He was about to offer up His life...to shed every 
drop of His most Precious Blood. ..The most loving Heart of the Re- 
deemer foresaw, that in spite of all His unspeakable sufferings, count- 
less numbers of immortal souls would, through their own fault, be 
plunged into the abyss of hell... He foresaw all the scandals and 
heresies which in succeeding ages would cruelly rend His mystical 
Body, the Church, and deprive her of thousands of her children. He 
foresaw the innumerable sins and outrages which would daily and 
hourly be committed against the Supreme Majesty of God; the abuse 
and neglect of His Sacraments, and the heartless forgetfulness and 
repeated infidelities of so many lukewarm Catholics; and at the thought 
of all this, the most loving Heart of the Savior was wrung with grief 
and anguish, and again, for the third time, raising His sacred eyes to 
His Father, He repeated His sublime prayer of filial resignation: “My 
Father, if this chalice may not pass away, but I must drink it, Thy will 
be done” (Matt. xxvi. 42). 

O Jesus, it was my base ingratitude, my tepidity, my repeated in- 
fidelities that caused Thee to utter that terrible cry of anguish. . . Alas, 
how often have I afflicted Thy Divine Heart by my frequent relapses 
into sin, by my coldness and indifference... Have mercy upon me, O 
Lord, and grant that henceforth I may serve Thee with greater fervor 
and constancy, and be a true and faithful child of Holy Church... 


Comforted by an Angel 


And behold an angel appeared to Him from heaven (Luke xxii. 
43). Why did the angel appear to the Son of God in this hour of 
bitter agony and dereliction?... Was it to say that His sufferings were 
at an end; that the wrath of the Eternal Father was appeased, His 
justice satisfied?... Ah! no, it was to strengthen Him to bear the Cross 
and drink to the dregs the chalice of suffering which was presented 
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to Him, that the heavenly messenger appeared to our Savior at that 
awful hour... 

The Heart of Jesus now contemplates the band of faithful souls 
whose redemption He is about to accomplish, and by whom the glory 
of God will be increased during all eternity, and in this thought He 
finds an indescribable joy and consolation. Strengthened by His prayer 
and the perfect conformity of His will with that of His Heavenly 
Father, Jesus now rises and with a firm and steady step goes forth to 
meet His enemies. “Rise, let us go,” He says to His disciples, “behold 
he is at hand that will betray Me” (Matt. xxvi. 46). 

I, too, O my Jesus, I, too, will arise and follow Thee along the 
rough and painful way of the Cross; and let me ever bear in mind 
that the Cross borne in union with Thee loses half its weight and bitter- 
ness. Nay, it becomes light and easy. I thank Thee, dear Lord, for 
having permitted me to visit in spirit the garden of Gethsemane; I 
thank Thee for the good resolutions which the contemplation of Thy 
suffering has encouraged me to make; bless them, O my Jesus, and 
grant that by my fidelity in putting them into practice, | may merit 
at the hour of my death to be numbered amongst those happy souls 
who will praise and bless Thy Sacred Heart for all eternity. Amen. 





The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


A booklet of 64 pages which will enable anyone in a simple 
easy way to keep an hour of adoration in union with our Lord. 
This can be done at any time, at any placé, day or night. This 
brochure explains the origin and object of the Guard of Honor 
and the Holy Hour, the beauty and value of these devotions and 
how to practice them. It contains reflections and suitable prayers. 
Price 6 cts. per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 

A man from Massachusetts writes: “I find it a means of great de- 
votion to our dear Lord in the Most Blessed Sacrament of His love. I 
have tried to comfort and console His adorable Heart and make repara- 
tion to Him as also to His Eternal Father for my sins and the sins of 
mankind, ever since I received your booklet, by spending an hour daily 
before His Holy Tabernacle in spirit.” 

From Pennsylvania: ‘‘I am very grateful to receive such beautiful 
reading, and cannot express my appreciation in words. How many 
would be glad to know how to keep them in spirit... an hour of beau- 
tiful devotions!” 

A stenographer: “I keep it in my dictation book under the back 
cover, and so can easily refer to the prayers while at work, and keep 
my hour better than if I trusted to myself.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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One Great Act of Faith and Love 





HE purpose of the International Eucharistic Congresses is 
to give glory to our Lord in the Blessed Eucharist and to 
increase devotion to this Adorable Sacrament. That these 
ends have been wonderfully attained in the previous Con- 
gresses is quite obvious to those who have read accounts 
of them. No triumph has ever been enjoyed by an earthly king equal 
to that of the King of kings, under the humble guise of the Eucharist, 
when people come from the ends of the earth to do Him homage as on 
the occasion of these Congresses. Daily throughout the world there 
are acts of blasphemy and sacrilege committed against God, and it is 
only fitting that at certain times those who are faithful should offer 
some atonement. No more fitting atonement can be found than by 
uniting the nations of the world in a great act of faith and love. 

This is the primary meaning of the International Eucharistic Congress. 

By bringing prominently before the eyes of all, the glorious Sacra- 
ment of the Eucharist, devotion to Christ in the Blessed Sacrament is 
inevitably fostered in the hearts of Catholics. /t increases the fervor 
of those who are already devout, and fans the flame in the case of 
many who are tepid. It does not do this by arousing mere external 
enthusiasm, but by bringing before all the greatness of this Mystery 
and the wonderful love of which it is the outcome. The effect has not 
been confined to Catholics, for after each Eucharistic Congress it is 
noticed that a great many converts are brought to the Faith as a result 
of it. 

Such International Eucharistic Congresses of our Church stand 
out as beacons, as guides to Him who said: “I am the Light of the 
world....1 am the Way, the Truth and the Life.” They are the en- 
thusiastic expression of Christian belief in the Real Presence of Jesus 
Christ in the memorial of the Sacrament of the Altar; they are the hope 
of the Church of God, struggling for the souls who have gone astray 
and dispensing the light of God; they are feasts of joy for those privi- 
leged to sit at the Table of the King. 

This year’s Congress, the thirtieth of the International series, was 
held at Carthage in North Africa, from the 7th to the 11th of May. 
Africa, the last of the continents to be the scene of a Congress, was 
chosen this year in order that one international Eucharistic gathering 
may have been held in each continent before the golden jubilee of the 
International Congress, which occurs next year, and also to honor the 
great African doctor of the Church, St. Augustine, the fifteen hun- 
dreth anniversary of whose death is being commemorated this year. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 75 


Christ Conquers! Christ Reigns! 
Christ Commands! 





“Christus vincit, Christus regnat, Christus 
imperat; ab omni malo plebem suam defendat — 
Christ conquers, Christ reigns, Christ commands. 
May He defend His people from every evil!” 


rF D Sey] OPE Sixtus V ordered these words to be engraved on the 
WD: famous obelisk which stands in the center of the great 


Square of St. Peter’s in Rome. These magnificent words 


| 4a) 
eee) are in the present, not in the past tense, in order to point 

out to us that the triumph of Jesus Christ is always ac- 
tually being celebrated, and that it is accomplished by the Eucharist 


and in the Eucharist. 





Christ Conquers! 


Christ Conquers! Ah, has this ever been more strikingly mani- 
fested than today? Behold the conquering power of the Eucharist! 
Behold peoples from seventeen nations journeying to Carthage in Africa. 
What is drawing them to this city of glorious ruins? It is the Eucharist! 
A revival of the Church’s ancient glory was displayed at the Eucharistic 
Congress May 7th to llth. What a grand manifestation of faith in 
the Most Blessed Sacrament! Crowds hastening from all the countries 
of the world to unite in one exultant “O Salutaris!” 

Christ Conquers! What pilgrim did not feel this truth in his 
inmost being as he set foot on African soil. This was the home of 
St. Cyprian, Bishop of Carthage, one of the greatest confessors and 
writers of the early Church, who met a martyr’s death more than 
sixteen centuries ago. Carthage is sanctified by the blood of so many 
martyrs that the great Tertullian, a Carthaginian himself, could say 
that this blood was the seed of Christians. Thousands upon thousands 
of faithful Christians met death in the amphitheatre under the Em- 
peror Diocletian for their faith. Seemingly all was lost. But behold, 
“Christ Conquers!” 

On May 8, 1930, there enter this amphitheatre sanctified by so 
much noble and holy blood, two thousand children; it is the “Children’s 
Crusade” in memory of those early martyrs. Boys and girls, wearing 
white tunics with red crosses and helmets, recall those great crusaders 
of the Middle Ages. They range themselves round the amphitheatre, 
with palms in their hands, the symbol of victory, the type of the 
conqueror. They listen to an address which evokes memories of Chris- 
tian Carthage, her confessors and her martyrs. Then the palms are 
blessed and the children file in procession to place palms on the tombs 
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of the martyrs. /t was the Holy Eucharist which sustained them in 
their hour of trial; and it is through the Eucharist that the missionaries 
today achieve their phenomenal success. The devotion of these mis- 
sionaries has no other explanation than the Holy Eucharist. The 
founder of a religious congregation of missionary sisters often ex- 
claimed: “The Eucharist will be the great missionary of our congre- 








The amphitheatre in Carthage where impressive ceremonies were held 


gation!’ Yes, through the Eucharist more than 2,300,000 natives have 
been brought into the Catholic fold and are the glory of the African 
missions. Whenever our Savior takes possession of a country, He 
erects His royal Eucharistic tent. Wherever the Eucharist is borne, 
nations are converted to Christianity. This is the secret of the triumph 
of our Catholic missionaries in Africa: they combat, they conquer, 
they triumph through the Eucharist. 
Christ Reigns! 

Christ Reigns! Jesus reigns not over lands, but over souls, and 
that, by the Eucharist. Christ is our Sovereign; He reigns by love. 
The Eucharist is a law of love. Behold the reign of Jesus Eucharistic 
in Carthage today. From the beginning to the end of the Congress, 
adoration was kept uninterruptedly at the foot of the Tabernacle. From 
the camp of the scouts that flanked the hill, from the tents of the priests 
established on the very plateau where seven centuries ago the Crusaders 
of St. Louis kept their watch, the guards of honor succeeded each 
other at regular intervals before the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

How forcibly must the reign of Jesus Eucharistic have been borne 
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upon those present during the midnight High Mass! What a glorious 
Credo was that which welled up from the hearts of the nations, united 
in one faith and one doctrine! Belief in and devotion to the Mass 
and the Eucharist made this cosmopolitan assemblage one great family 
united round the Eucharistic throne of its Lord and King. Many 
voices, from widely separated countries and tongues, blended in the 
Latin liturgical chant and the familiar time-honored Eucharistic hymns. 
How jubilantly the “Christus Vincit” (of Aloys Kunc) resounded 
among the olive trees, on those clear limpid nights of May, as the 
flickering candle and triumphal lights reflected in the peaceful waters 
of the Mediterranean! 

One of the culminating scenes of the Congress was the nocturnal 
assembly of men in the amphitheatre. No one wished to miss such 
a ceremony at such an hour in such a place. Here was sung the 
official canticle of the Congress: — 

‘“‘Here against the fear of sword or beast, 
As Cyprian fortified his quavering flock, 


He found in Thee, Celestial Bread, 
Virtues to be impurpled with his blood. 


“Here amid plebian delirious clamors 
A bloody death has placed for all eternity 
The sacred ray of martyrdom 
Upon the foreheads of Perpetua and Felicitas. 
“Strength of confessors in subterranean prisons, 
Under the humble aspect of bread, their strength. 
Thanks to Thee, their hearts in the arena 
Remained firm, their eyes smiling at death.” 


Incomparable assembly! One seems to feel their presence —a 
wave of emotion overcomes us all! O glorious reign of Christ through 
the Eucharist! Before the Host to whom they have come, crossing 
the seas and deserts, they are assembled in the ruins of the amphi- 
theatre: the sons of America and Canada, of Ireland and Syria, of 
Germany and Bohemia, of France and Australia, the descendants of 
the Crusaders of St. Louis, besides longshoremen from the quays of 
Tunis. At this moment, envoys have assembled from all portions of 
the world to proclaim the triumph of Christ! Once Christ had been 
persecuted in his members, the heroic martyrs. Behold, today His 
dominion is royally exercised and proclaimed by the adoring Catholics 
from far and near who kneel to worship Him! 


Christ Commands! 


Christ Commands! No king rules over the whole world. There 
are other sovereigns his equal. But God the Father has said to Jesus 
Christ: “I will give Thee all the nations for Thy inheritance.” And 
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SS. Perpetua and Felicitas 


Among the heroic martyrs of 
Carthage who gave magnificent 
proofs of their courage and 
Christian virtue in 205, were the 
holy women SS. Perpetua and 
Felicitas. The former was of 
noble lineage; the latter a simple 
slave. Perpetua was a nursing 
mother, but all the persuasions 
of relatives, not even love for 
her infant, could induce her to 
save her life by denying Christ. 
St. Felicitas gave birth to a child 
in prison. Both saints were 
taken to the amphitheatre, 
placed in a net, and exposed to a 
wild bull. They were tossed in 
the air, and mangled, but finally 
won the martyr’s palm by the 
sword of a gladiator. 








our Lord, sending forth His soldiers throughout the world, says to 
them: “All power is given to Me in heaven and on earth. Going, 
therefore, teach ye all nations!” /t was from the Cenacle that these 
orders went forth. The Eucharistic Tabernacle, the extension, the 
multiplication of the Cenacle, is the dwelling of the King of kings. 
Faithfully the soldiers of Christ have followed His orders: “Take ye 
and eat, this is My Body; take ye and drink, this is My Blood.” They 
have instilled love for the Eucharist in the hearts of the natives of 
Africa to such an extent that the Vicar Apostolic of the Belgian Congo 
impresses upon all the necessity of Holy Communion in these vigorous 
words: “The faith of our blacks would crumble without frequent 
Communion.” 

Reports of missionary work give picturesque accounts, for ex- 
ample, of morning Masses in the African bush, where one can see 
Christian mothers coming to the Communion Table with their babies 
on their backs, their innocent eyes peeping over their mother’s shoulder 
to watch the priest as he places the Host between the maternal lips. 
Missionaries rival one another in their efforts to develop frequent Com- 
munion among the Catholic natives. As a result, they can say with 
pride: “In Africa, which a century ago was almost entirely pagan, there 
has been developed a great current of supernatural life, of which the 
Eucharist is the source.” 

One hundred thousand Christians, Jews and Moslems attended the 
Pontifical Mass at the final Eucharistic ceremonies in Carthage, Sunday, 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 79 


Cardinal Lepicier 


His Eminence Alexis Henry 
Lepicier, O.S.M. (Servites), Prefect 
of the Sacred Congregation of Re- 
ligious, was selected by Pope Pius 
XI, as Papal Legate to the 30th 
International Eucharistic Congress 
at Carthage, May 7—11, 1930. 
His Eminence officiated at the out- 
standing services at the Congress. 
He was received by French and 
Moslem authorities at Tunis as a 
prince, representing a reigning sov- 
ereign. The writings of Cardinal 
Lepicier are redolent with love for 
the Holy Eucharist, particularly 
“The Eucharistic Priest.’ 








May llth, celebrated by Cardinal Lepicier, Papal Legate. An equally 
large number attended the closing procession. Glorious spectacle when 
the facade of the Basilica of St. Louis became an immense exposition 
throne! The ostensorium, on high, resplendent, glittering in the sun, — 
everyone kneeling, — slowly and gravely, above the heads of the hushed 
multitude, the Cardinal Legate made the Sign of the Cross. The 
Benediction fell upon Carthage, Tunis, and, beyond the mountains, 
upon all of Africa; upon the gulf of the Mediterranean, cradle of 
civilization, and upon the far distant profundity of the New World. 
The Christians who enjoyed the privilege of this unforgettable moment 
remained for a long while in silent veneration. But their enthusiasm 
could not be long contained, and they burst forth in the triumphant 
canticle: “Laudate Dominum omnes gentes.” 

Though the haste and hurry of the busy life of the present day 
tend to banish the teachings and love of Jesus from public life more 
and more, these mangificently organized Congresses intone a grand 
song of praise in honor of the Holy Eucharist. Rising above the noise 
of the world, Catholic hearts from every quarter of the globe unite 
in one grand jubilant song of victory: “Christ Conquers! Christ 
reigns! Christ commands!” 

Whoever has had the happiness of participating in such a united 
homage of all peoples of the earth will have acquired for himself 
unforgettable joys and consolations, inestimable love for God and his 
holy religion. O admirable universality of the Church! O power of 
the Holy Eucharist! Triumph, triumph, O Heart of Jesus! May 
Thy Eucharistic kingdom come! 











80 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Prove Yourself a True Friend of the Departed 





RUE Christian affection is not like a flame, which the wind 
extinguishes; it ceases not when our dear relations and 
friends are taken from us; no, it follows them beyond 
the grave. Indeed, even the laws of nature oblige us to 
help our fellow-men, and reason says: Do unto - others 
as you would wish them to do unto you. But religion tells us with 
yet a louder voice, that it is our duty to succor those whom Christ 

has redeemed with His Precious Blood, the souls who one day will 

inhabit heaven with us, but who, at present, endure sufferings the in- 





tensity of which our human imagination is unable to realize. And 
we have it in our hands to assuage their pains, whilst faith tells us 
that they can do nothing for themselves. They are unhappy exiles, 
far away from their country, the celestial Jerusalem, and it is in our 
power to lead them into it. They are poor orphans. Divine Justice 
hides from them the lovely countenances of Jesus and Mary; we can 
enable them to see their beloved Savior and His Blessed Mother face 
to face. They are prisoners, alone with their sad thoughts, their suf- 
ferings, their longing to possess their God and their All; we can re- 
lease them. 

A friend loves always; the love of a true friend is strengthened in 
adversity. Prove yourself, therefore, a true friend, and do not abandon 
the poor souls in their extreme want. 


The Vision of St. Perpetua 


The revelations granted by God to holy persons convince us of 
the severity of Divine Justice in the place of purification. St. Augustine 
relates how St. Perpetua, the noble martyr of Carthage, beheld her little 
brother Dinocrates, who had died at the tender age of seven years, 
confined to a state of punishment in the other world. St. Perpetua 
prayed very fervently for him. While doing so, her brother appeared 
to her with a sorrowful countenance, pale, dejected, and the cancerous 
wounds upon his cheeks which had cost his life. He came forth out 
of a dark place, a mournful dungeon, and a deep abyss separated him 
from his saintly sister. Perpetua realized that he was tortured by 
terrible heat and a burning thirst. Above him she saw a large vessel 
filled with fresh water, the brim of which was higher than he. Urged 
by a painful craving, Dinocrates stretched his arms upward in an 
effort to quench his thirst. It was all in vain. He was unable to reach 
the water. Thus did God show to St. Perpetua in a vision, the suffering 
of her deceased brother, a child of only seven years. 
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Fires of Faith 


What a beautiful expression of faith in the Real Presence are the 
lighted candles which adorn the sanctuary where the Blessed Sacrament 
is exposed! These tall, silent guards of the Tabernacle, with their 
glowing, flickering flames rising heavenward, are also expressions of 
faith in the Divine assistance, for it has long been the custom among 
the faithful to place lighted candles before the Blessed Sacrament to 
petition the favors of the Bountiful Lord who dwells therein. Here in 
this land of exile we constantly need the help of God, in temporal as 
well as in spiritual matters, for we are but poor, helpless creatures, 
wholly dependent upon God’s Providence. Many persons have received 
special favors by having lighted candles placed before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, constantly exposed in our Adoration Chapel, for it is from 
His exposition throne that our Lord most generously dispenses His gifts. 

A woman from New York writes: ‘‘Will you please light a candle 
for my speedy recovery? Two years ago, through a candle being lit 
before the Blessed Sacrament, a cure was effected, so will you please 
light another with this intention?”’ 

Another writes: ‘‘Please burn a candle for the intention that my 
son may overcome his bad habits. When he is away from home at 
night, it is such a consolation to me to remember that my candle is 
pleading for him at your Eucharistic shrine before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament exposed.”’ 

Scranton, Pa.: ‘Enclosed find $1.00 for two candles to be burned 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament in thanksgiving for a favor granted. 
My baby has improved so much in health since I burned two candles a 
few weeks ago.”’ 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned one whole 
day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel -before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





St. Joseph’s Academy 
Clyde, Missouri 
Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Only Catholic Girls are Admitted 
An ideal boarding school for girls situated in a healthful pleasant 
locality in the northwestern part of Missouri. The new and modern 
buildings are all arranged with a view to health, comfort and con- 
venience. A keen appreciation of all that is good and beautiful in 
nature and art is awakened in the tender, budding minds of the pupils, 
which cannot fail to exert a refining, elevating influence on their 
character. 
Courses — Primary, Elementary, and a two year Academic supple- 
mented by a Commercial Course. Special Departments for Music and Art. 
Board and Tuition $200 per year. 
Address: The Sister Directress 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri 
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‘The Most Acceptable Oblation 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass : — 


1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 13. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 

2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 

3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 15. Prayers before the “Great Wonder,” Sept.. 

4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 1929 

5. God’s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 1929 

6. Heralds Prepare the Way. Dec., 1928 17. ‘‘Fellow-citizens with the Saints,”’ Nov., 1929 

7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan., 1929 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh. Dec., 1929 

8. “I am the Way.” Feb., 1929 19. “This is My Body!” Jan., 1930 

9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 20. ‘This is My Blood!’’ Feb., 1930 

10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 21. O Wonder of Wonders! Mar., 1930 

11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 22. ‘‘My Lord and My God!” April, 1930 
Prayer, May, 1929 23. The Heart of the Mass, May, 1930 

12 


. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 24. Hail, Victim, Slain! June, 1930 


Second Prayer after Consecration 


] PON which vouchsafe to look with a gracious and favor- 
able countenance, and to accept them, as Thou wert 
pleased to accept the gifts of Thy just servant Abel, and 
the sacrifice of our Patriarch Abraham, and that which 
Thy high-priest Melchisedech offered to Thee, a holy 
sacrifice, a spotless Victim. 

The priest begs God to look with a propitious and serene coun- 
tenance upon the gifts of the most Holy Body and Blood of Christ, 
and to accept them graciously as He accepted the offering of Abel, 
Abraham and Melchisedech. Christ’s Body and Blood are infinitely 
more pleasing to God than were all the sacrifices of the Old Law. This 
prayer does not, therefore, refer to the Sacrifice itself of Christ’s Body 
and Blood, but rather to the priest and people who are offering Christ's 
Sacrifice to God. The purer our life and the more perfect our dispo- 
sition whilst offering or assisting at the Sacrifice, the more welcome 
and pleasing will our offering be. 

Holy Scripture says of the sacrifice of Abel: “The Lord had 
respect to Abel and to his offerings” (Gen. iv. 4). He regarded the 
heart and disposition of him who offered the gift and because these 
were good, the gifts pleased Him. The same principle applies to the 
Eucharistic Sacrifice, since Christ offers Himself on the altar through 
our ministration. Pure and precious as the Sacrifice may be in itself, 
God will accept it the more readily if it is offered by pure and holy 
hands. With reason, therefore, do we entreat God not to be angry 
with us because of our sinfulness and not to spurn the Eucharistic 
offering in our unworthy hands. 

At the Offertory we offered ourselves, body and soul, senses and 
faculties, our works, prayers, desires and needs; we placed ourselves 
in spirit upon the paten beside the Host as a living sacrifice with 
Jesus Christ. This union was symbolized by the mingling of the water 
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Jesus Christ, the Eternal High Priest 





In the Old Law, God instituted priests and sacrifices; but as this law was 
imperfect, so were the sacrifices also; for neither the priesthood of Aaron, nor 
the victims that were offered by him, were capable of sanctifying the people, 
or of blotting out their sins. Wherefore, it was necessary there should come 
another priest according to the order of Melchisedech; and that he should offer 
another sacrifice that should be capable both of appeasing God and of sanctifying 
men. This priest is Jesus Christ who once offered Himself on the Cross, and 
daily offers Himself in Holy Mass to the Eternal Father. — This picture represents: 
1) left below, a priest of the Old Law; lower right, Melchisedech who offered 


bread and wine; central figure, Jesus Christ, as High Priest, adored by angels. 
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and wine. We, ourselves, therefore, are part of the offering, and this 
sense of our own unworthiness prompts us to beseech God to look 
with mercy upon our sacrifice. In order to sacrifice ourselves worthily 
with Jesus we should have His disposition, His purity and sanctity, 
in which virtues, we are, alas, so deficient, and for which we must 
substitute a heartfelt humility. 

The priest names three types of sacrifice from the Old Testa- 
ment; one typifies the death, the second the resurrection and the third 
the ascension of our Lord and His eternal sacrifice of transfiguration, 
therefore all that we commemorate at our sacrifice. Abel, whose sacri- 
fice was pleasing to God, fell by the murderous hand of his envious 








The Sacrifice of Abraham, a type of our Suffering Savior 


brother and his blood cried to heaven (lst Book of Mos.). Thus he 
was the first type of our Crucified Savior who was immolated through 
the envy of the Scribes and Pharisees. Abraham, however, as St. Paul 
says: “By faith Abraham, when he was tried, offered Isaac: and he 
that had received the promises, offered up his only begotten son; (to 
whom it was said: Jn Isaac shall thy seed be called). Accounting that 
God is able to raise up even from the dead. Whereupon also he re- 
ceived him for a parable” (Heb. xi. 17 — 19), namely as a figure of 
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the risen Lord. Abraham, because of his sacrifice, merited the title 
of “Father of all the faithful,” just as Jesus by His sacrifice, merited 
the salvation of all the faithful, and thereby became their head. And 
as for the third type, the Father says to the Lord ascending to heaven, 
in the 109th Psalm: “Thou art a priest forever according to the order 
of Melchisedech.” This mysterious priest appeared in the Old Testa- 
ment and “having neither beginning of days nor end of life, but likened 
unto the Son of God, continueth a priest forever” (Heb. vii. 3). 
Melchisedech, the prince of justice and peace, offered bread and wine 
and thus prefigured the eternal priesthood of Christ. 


eo oe me 


Lambs Recognize their Creator 


a] ITUATED on the River Ruhr, not far from Essen, is the 

pleasant town of Rellinghausen. There, in the beginning 

eM 4 of the sixteenth century a horrible sacrilege was com- 

F4é|, mitted. Thieves entered the church, broke open the taber- 

nacle, stole the sacred vessels and even laid crime-stained 

hands upon the Sacred Hosts! This sacrilegious deed created wide- 

spread consternation and terror. Where should the criminals be 
sought? What had become of the Most Blessed Sacrament? 

“Tt is dreadful how low men can fall,” sorrowfully reflected the 
shepherd Hermes, as he drove his sheep over the wooded hills a few 
days after the great crime. “Should such criminals not have reason 
to fear the earth would open and swallow them?” Suddenly his flocks 
came to a stand-still. “Forward! Go on!” cried the shepherd, urging 
on the sheep nearest him with his crook, but the sheep refused to 
proceed. They huddled close together near a thorn bush on the brink 
of a stream. “Run, Tyras, run!” cried Hermes to his dog. Tyras 
jumped ahead, barking and snapping at the legs of the animals, but 
to no avail. The sheep would not budge from the spot. Even those 
coming along crowded with the first few which would not move despite 
the dog’s barking. In fact they seemed to be forming a circle round 
the thorn bush. 

“What can be the matter with those sheep?” exclaimed the shep- 
herd. “Surely they are acting very strange!” As he advanced nearer, 
he was astonished to see the sheep nearest the thorn bush bending on 
their forelegs as if kneeling. Could he be dreaming! Behold! He 
staggered back and lifted his hat from his head. . .O wonder of wonders, 
there near the bush at the spot round which the sheep were kneeling, 
he perceived the Sacred Hosts which had been stolen from the church 











86 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


' Here the thieves had thrown the precious Treas- 


a few days previous: 
ures while making away with the vessels of earthly metal. The Sacred 
Hosts were clean and intact. The dumb beasts recognizing their God 


and Creator had fallen on their knees before Him — before Him who 





The gentle lambs kneel before the Sacred Hosts in adoration. 


loves all His creatures, and who in His discourses and parables spoke 
so tenderly of His little sheep. 

Profoundly touched, the shepherd sank upon his knees and joined 
the lambs in adoration. Then he hastened to Rellinghausen and pro- 
claimed the wonder. In solemn procession, all the town folk with the 
priest at their head, repaired to the grazing pasture where the faithful 
sheep still knelt before their hidden God. In triumph the Sacred Hosts 
were brought back to Rellinghausen on July 26, 1516. Later a chapel 
was built on the spot where the Sacred Hosts had been found. The 
miracle is commemorated each year with the effect of renewing in the 
hearts of the faithful a livelier faith in the Holy Eucharist. On July 
26, 1926, the four hundredth anniversary of the miracle was cele- 
brated amid a great concourse of people in whose hearts faith still 
lives and who, even to this day, make reparation for the outrage offered 
our loving Savior at the hands of sinners. 


Lavater, a Protestant clergyman and poet, once said: ‘‘Could I be- 
lieve that Christ is present in the Blessed Sacrament, I would ever 
remain on my knees in adoration.”’ 
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Keep the Candles Burning 





1X ) T was, indeed, an imposing spectacle! Two hundred 
fifty thousand men with lighted candles, bowing their 
heads in adoration as the monstrance was raised 
aloft in Benediction! Had so sublime a manifesta- 
tion of faith ever before been witnessed? Rarely. 
Yet such was the scene of “Men's Night’’ at the Eucharistic Con- 
gress in Chicago, June 22, 1926. Each man held his lighted 
candle, illuminating the night, symbolic of the light of faith and 
the flame of love aglow in his heart. Then, after the Blessing of 
the Eucharistic King, a hymn burst forth, 250,000 strong: ‘Holy 
God, we praise Thy Name.” Wonderful demonstration of Cath- 
olic faith in the Eucharist, in our rushing, materialistic day! 

And yet this was only one spectacle of the great Chicago 
Congress. Other triumphs of faith were witnessed when 60,000 
children sang on the opening day, and again when three quarters 
of a million people bowed at the closing procession. 

But was the impression created by these demonstrations of 
faith and love to cease with the Congress! Oh, no! The inten- 
tion of Holy Church in promoting Eucharistic Congresses is to 
stimulate love and veneration for the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
When Pope Leo XIII appointed St. Paschal Baylon as patron of 
Eucharistic societies and congresses, he declared in the accom- 
panying brief: ‘““We consider it the greatest Divine gift of grace 
that the veneration of the Most Blessed Sacrament has taken such 
an upward flight.” This veneration finds its expression in such 
touching ceremonies as Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament, 
processions, exposition, Forty Hours’ Devotion, visits to the 
Tabernacle, etc. But the highest form of Eucharistic devotion, 
after Holy Mass and Holy Communion, is undoubtedly the per- 
petual exposition of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

Then let us keep burning the mystic candles of faith and 
love lighted at the Eucharistic Congress. You can do this by 
contributing toward a memorial of the Eucharistic Congress — 
a Church of Perpetual Adoration to be erected at Mundelein, 
Illinois, near the scene of the closing procession of the great 
Congress. 

As early as September, 1927, a Convent was commenced 
on this site by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri. On the feast of Corpus Christi, June 7, 1928, 
it was dedicated, and thirty-three Benedictine Sisters started the 
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unceasing adoration with perpetual exposition. Since that hour, 
the praise of Jesu Hostia has resounded uninterruptedly, as an 
unfailing echo of the “Holy God We Praise Thy Name” which 
resounded during the Congress. It is to be regretted however, 
that this unceasing prayer must be kept up in a small temporary 
chapel, awaiting the hour when a more worthy throne will be 
prepared for the King of Love. 

Catholics of the United States! Let us hasten the hour when 
the “Holy God" of the Congress will be renewed with all its 
faith and love by unceasing prayer in a worthy adoration church. 
Sydney, Australia, where the 29th International Eucharistic Con- 
gress was held in 1928, already boasts a grand Cathedral to com- 
memorate “Our Lord's coming to Sydney."’ Should we, the 
people of the United States, be less sacrificial in contributing 
toward at least a Chapel to thank our Lord for being “Our 
Nation’s Guest’! Even a small contribution from you, kind 
friend, will hasten this hour. 


Special Ways to Help 


Many of the smaller articles for the sanctuary have been 
donated, but at present we are most anxious for funds to build 
the walls and roof. Twenty-five dollars will pay for 1000 bricks. 
How quickly the walls of this new church would rise if a thousand 
generous souls would sacrifice this sum for the love of our Eu- 
charistic Lord! And how proud and happy you would be during 
all the remaining years of your life, to know that a thousand 
bricks of that holy sanctuary were the gift of your generosity, 
and that one day they will be as so many gems in your eternal 
crown! 

If the above is beyond your means, the following is within 
the reach of all: $12.50 for 500 bricks; $5.00 for 200 bricks; 
$2.50 for 100 bricks. 

The pillars, too, we hope to offer to our Sacramental Lord 
as the gift of faithful “‘pillars of the Church,” whose devotion 
sustains the great mystical edifice of the Church even as these 
pillars support the material structure. The cost of these pillars 
we are dividing into shares of $150.00 each. The pillars are dedi- 
cated to the apostles, evangelists, the doctors of the Church, and 
other saints. — Perhaps you have a loved one already in eternity. 
It would be an act worthy of his memory to donate toward one 
of these pillars, perhaps for the one of the saint after whom your 


dear one was named. A list of the names of these pillars will be 
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sent upon request, and you may contribute toward anyone you 
prefer. 

About two-thirds of the gold and silver necessary for the 
execution of the monstrance for exposition has been received. 
No doubt many have old jewelry of good gold and silver, and 
will be happy to send it to us to be melted for this holy purpose. 


Day and Night You are Remembered 


Benefactors of the permanent Adoration Church at Munde- 
lein, Illinois, will share in the unceasing prayers of the Benedictine 
Sisters both at Mundelein, and their motherhouse at Clyde, 
Missouri. Their names 
will be placed on the 
altar of exposition at 
the new Eucharistic 
shrine. 

What a consolation 
to know that at every 
moment of the day 
and night, you will be 
remembered before 
Jesus exposed on His 
throne of love in the 
M ost Blessed Sacra- 
ment. Are you in 
need? Turn to our 
Lord in the Holy Eu- 
charist, and remember 
your needs are hourly 
recommended to Him 





Unceasing Adoration in the temporary Chapel by His adorers. Are 
at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual you ill > Remember 
Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois. 


that the adorers are 
constantly praying for your welfare, asking Jesus to cast on you 
a look of compassion and mercy. Unite your supplications with 
theirs. Nowhere is our Savior so lavish of His graces as on His 
Eucharistic throne. What joy should fill your heart to know 
your representatives are unceasingly before Him pleading your 
cause! ; 

We shall be most grateful for the least gift, as well as the 
greatest, toward the proposed Adoration Church. Larger sums 
may be paid in installments. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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An Unique Ball-Dress 





MLL society was astir over the coming grand ball which 
N) was to open the winter season of 1879. The Count and 
Countess of L. had been invited to introduce their daughter 
Joan into society on this occasion, together with the 
daughters of three other distinguished families. 

Joan was very beautiful and talented, yet withal simple in her 
tastes and sincerely pious. She had just reached the age of twenty 
years. Her only brother, tall, gallant, the pride of the family, had 
lost his life in the great war of 1870, and since that time all the fond 
hopes of the parents had been centered in this fair and only daughter. 
Charming, much sought after, — 
the time had come to launch her 
upon the current of life and intro- 
duce her into the brilliant social 
circles befitting her rank. 





Joan was a very clever girl, 
and her fond parents had never 
refused her a legitimate request. 
Therefore, when she begged her 
mother’s permission to select her 
own costume for the evening, and 
to keep it secret until the afternoon 
of the ball, her mother patted her 
golden curls and said, “Have it 
your own way, darling, I have 
confidence in your good taste; but 
papa and I want to see you when 
your are ready, to make sure you 
are worthy to appear as the daugh- 





Come, my daughter, come away, ter of a Count.” 

Leave the world with all its dross, At length the day of the ball 
I would have thee watch and pray, s 

I would have thee bear the Cross! arrived. The afternoon wore on, 


and Joan was impatiently awaited 
in her mother’s boudoir. Finally the mirrored door swung gently 
open, and there on the threshold stood — not a radiant blushing 
debutante, but a demure, slender figure in the sombre garb of a Nun. 
Joan sank upon her knees before her astonished parents, clasping 
their hands in her own while she pleaded: “Forgive me, dear papa 
and mama, but this is the only dress in which I long to be attired. 
It has been the dream of my childhood to become a spouse of 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and to serve Him in this great 
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Mystery of Love. Permit me, then, to enter the Convent of the 
Sisters of Perpetual Adoration at X. for it is there my life’s happi- 
ness lies.” 

The Count and Countess stood as if petrified. Their only daughter! 
Their ardently loved Joan! The thought of parting with her was 
most painful, and their grief at last found expression in burning tears. 
Then, after a long, painful silence, during which natural love wrestled 
with the Divine in those two sorrow-pierced hearts, the mother took 
her daughter by the hand, raised her from her kneeling position, and 
turning to the Crucifix, beneath which hung the photograph of their 
beloved son, said to her husband: “We have already sacrificed one of 
our children for our country; let us then gladly give the other to God, 
since God in His wisdom and mercy asks it of us.” And bowing his 
head, the father answered: “Not my will, 0 God, but Thine, be done.” 

And so it was that the bud which was to have blossomed in the 
gardens of the world, was transplanted to the quiet shelter of the 
Master’s garden, where, under the rays of the Eucharistic Sun, its 
sweet petals unfolded, distilling the fragrant perfume of prayer and 
sacrifice, and drawing down God’s benediction upon countless souls. 





--— 


Forgiveness — and Its Reward 
Concluded 


Mysterious Unrepentance 


NTERING his father’s sick room, he found him even more 
out of sorts than usual. A morose expression had settled 
on his face, and in return for his friendly greeting he 
received the scornful reply: ‘“‘You smell of incense — I 
suppose you were in church again to pray for the success 
of an operation!” : 

“To thank, dear father, to thank,’ replied the doctor calmly, 
without manifesting the least sign of being offended. ‘‘To be sure, 
I prayed too; however, not for a body, but for a soul, that God may 
restore it to health.’ 

“You are driving at me!’’ cried the senior Renard, angrily. 

‘“‘Perhaps, father!”’ 

“Foolish boy; so you have not yet given up the idea of converting 
me, as you call it? You have no idea what you ask! How would you 
like it if I did grant your wish, but at the same time took from you 
everything that now makes your life honored and beautiful? Your 
wealth, your honored name, your social standing...’’ 

The doctor sank on his knees beside the sick bed. ‘O father,’’ he 
cried, pleadingly, ‘‘if only you reserve to me the honor of having recon- 
ciled you with God! Do give me this honor, do give it to me! I will 
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gladly renounce everything, if only I know that your soul is saved. 
The name which I have acquired, I think God alone can take from me. 
As for riches and social honor, they do not attract me. — Father, if 
there really is a secret crime weighing upon you, do not hesitate to 
unburden your heart in the Sacrament of Penance. Think...” 

The old man’s face became flushed with anger. ‘Be silent!’ he 
screamed, “chow dare you speak to your aged father of sin and atone- 
ment? What do you know about me except that I have always been 
esteemed as an honorable man?’”’ 

“Forgive me, father, I certainly did not mean to offend you, but 
your words admitted of no other interpretation. However, even if this 
were the case, do not think that my feelings toward you would be 
changed. We are all weak creatures, liable to fail, and the son is not 
the judge of the father; but God is merciful and ...”’ 

“Be silent!’’ commanded the sick man, furiously. ‘“‘Leave me 
alone. I don’t want to hear anything more...” 


God’s Sweet Providence 


A loud rap at the door interrupted them. Dr. Renard opened, 
and to his surprise found Godfrey Blois, in great excitement. “Sir,” 
he said, panting for breath, ‘“‘the sick man in No. 44 has suddenly 
grown worse. He is raving, and the assistant doctor begs you to come 
at once to the hospital.” 

“TI will go immediately,’’ answered Renard hastily, ‘‘but do me the 
favor, Blois, to remain with my father until the attendant returns 
whom I relieved a short time ago.”’ 

Blois declared his willingness, and the doctor quickly departed. 
A half hour later, when the attendant returned, he found the sick man 
lying unconscious on his pillows, while Blois was occupied with him in 
great confusion. 

What took place in the sick man’s soul during the following days, 
no one could guess. The attendant found him more ill-humored and 
intolerable than ever before. Even his affectionate son could not over- 
look this condition, and at the same time he made still another obser- 
vation which deeply grieved him, namely, that the unhappy man’s end 
was fast approaching. Yet he showed not the least sign of repentance. 

At length, one morning the senior Renard had his son called to 
his bedside, and spoke to him long and earnestly. Thereupon the 
doctor, pale and serious, retired to his office room and ordered Godfrey 
Blois to come to him. Deeply moved, Renard exclaimed when Blois 
entered: ‘“‘My friend, I know everything. The man who plunged you 
into misery was — was —”’ 

“Your father,’’ calmly added Blois, as the doctor hesitated. “But 
do not let it grieve you, sir, for you have made up for it all, — and, 
well, you weren’t to blame, anyway.”’ 

“No, it is true, I was not responsible. I was a student at the 
University at the time and did not concern myself much about my 
father’s business. If I had had even a presentiment of the state of 
affairs, God is my witness, I should have made every effort to find you 
and restore what rightfully belonged to you. But this can and shall be 
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done even now. For the present I merely wish to ask: “Do you think 
your father will forgive — the unhappy man?” 

“He has already done so. I have pleaded with him, and now he 
is ready to pardon all because of your noble charity.”’ 


Heroic Forgiveness 


“But my father does not think it possible that he will forgive. 
Could you have your father come to see him and himself assure him of 
his forgiveness? He thinks the forgiveness of God depends upon the 
forgiveness of the man he wronged.” 

“Gladly; I will go for him at once, if you wish.” 

An hour later, a stooped, white-haired man, poorly but neatly 
dressed, leaning on the arm of his son, was led into the sick-room. 
Dr. Renard drew up a chair for him close beside the bed, and the two 
younger men withdrew, leaving the seniors alone together. What 
passed during this interview was never revealed, but when the two 
sons returned later, they found the sick man resting peacefully, a joyful 
expression on his face, and clasping the hand of the friend whom he 
had once, in a fit of passion, so shamefully betrayed. That night, the 
sick man made his peace with God, and early the next morning, when 
holy Viaticum was brought to him, his faithful friend knelt beside him 
and also received the Bread of Life. Together they thanked the good 
God who had so mercifully brought about their reconciliation, and 
their happiness was equaled only by that of the two sons who had been 
the instruments of His Providence. 

Late the same evening, the sick man passed peacefully into eter- 
nity, clasping the Crucifix with one hand, and with the other clinging 
to the hands of his beloved son and his former friend, while the last 
words of his dying lips were: ‘““My Jesus, mercy!’’ — Two souls saved! 
O mercy and goodness of Jesus, our Savior, under the form of Bread! 

Though all was forgiven, Dr. Renard did not forget his duty of 
restitution. He offered to reimburse Blois, but this man, now his 
faithful friend, refused all remuneration, and desired to continue his 
work as superintendent of the hospital. Dr. Renard, however, paid 
for the studies of the little son, who as the years of his college course 
advanced felt attracted to the medical profession, and was joyously 
assured that Dr. Renard would not only defray all his expenses until 
graduation, but would later accept him as junior partner. Thus was 
the forgiveness, conversion and restitution complete. In holy bonds 
it united Dr. Renard with Blois and the once destitute crippled child. 
Together they often knelt at Montemartre* in adoration, and tears of 
emotion often welled up in their eyes, as they realized that the Most 
Blessed Sacrament had been the source of all their graces. 


*May, 1930 — Amid the brilliant illumination of the French capi- 
tal there appeared recently a light more powerful than all the others. 
It is the beacon installed in the summit of the cupola of the Basilica 
of the Sacred Heart on Montemartre. The light is visible from every 
part of Paris and from a great many of the outlying districts. It will 
remind people of the constant devotion to the Sacred Heart that is 
manifested in the great basilica. Cardinal Verdier, Archbishop of Paris, 
lit the beacon for the first time. ; 
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The Message from Konnersreuth 
By Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, D.D. 
Continued 





Full of Wisdom and Grace 


ECENTLY a Jesuit Father proposed various theological 
questions to Theresa; for instance, whether St. Paul bore 
the stigmata, for in his epistle he writes: “I bear the marks 
of the Lord Jesus in my body” (Gal. vi. 17). To this 
Theresa replied that St. Paul suffered so much for our 
Divine Savior by having been beaten and scourged so often, that for 
this reason alone he could justly speak of bearing Christ’s wounds in 
his body. In addition, he really suffered the wounds of our Lord, 
though they were not visible. 

He asked further why the Mother of God did not bear the stigmata. 
Theresa replied: “The Mother of God suffered in her soul; these suf- 
ferings far exceeded any bodily pains; she suffered with our Lord much 
more than would be possible for any other person. At the same time, 
she suffered as Mother for her Child and with her Child, and what a 
mother suffers when she suffers with her child and for her child, a man 
cannot comprehend. The Mother of God is most truly deserving of 
the title Queen of Martyrs.” 

The Jesuit Father inquired further whether God operates only 
indirectly in creatures that have life; for instance, does the grass grow 
and flowers bloom in virtue of the life with which they are endowed 
in the beginning of their existence? Or does God operate directly in 
them? She answered: “God effects both. He gives life to these crea- 
tures in the beginning, but He also continues to work lovingly in them. 
God is everywhere; He is present in all His creatures.” 

On Thursday I had inquired why St. Paul did not write anything 
concerning the Mother of God. In none of his epistles does he make 
express mention of her, though in various passages he seems to refer 
to her. This question she could not answer in her normal condition. 
During one of her ecstasies I repeated the question. She replied im- 
mediately: “It was divided in this way. The Holy Ghost assigned 
various missions, and the task of writing about the Mother of God was 
confided to another than St. Paul.” It was to St. Luke that she re- 
ferred. I inquired further how our Lord’s word at the marriage of 
Cana was te be interpreted: “My hour is not yet come” (John ii. 4). 
She answered: “That is easy to explain. (She often gives very simple 
explanations.) Our Lord merely wished to say that the moment had 
not yet arrived for Him to work the miracle, but that it would come.” 
In the afternoon, a number of priests discussed the latter question. 
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The Monsignor from Speyer clarified the matter thus: “In the Aramaic 
language, the word: “What is that to Me and to thee” (John ii. 4) 
which our Lord spoke beforehand conveys the meaning: ‘You have 
anticipated My wishes.’ At wedding feasts of Israelites, each guest 
was expected to provide a portion of the beverage. The celebration 
of the wedding, however, lasted eight days. The Mother of God was 
aware that the Savior had not supplied anything and she was uneasy 
lest it might make an unfavorable impression if our Lord did not 
provide in time. Christ therefore answered: ‘You have anticipated 
My wishes. Leave that to me. The hour has not yet come for Me.’ ” 

It bears repeating that in Theresa’s conversations, one thing pre- 
dominates: an exceedingly great love for our Divine Savior, unspeak- 
able mildness and goodness, infinite longing of our Lord for the 
salvation of souls and for the co-operation of priests, and finally, 
great joy in all sacrifices. 


Meaning of the Devotion of the Stations 


To my question, how one may learn to meditate fervently on the 
sufferings of Christ, Theresa answered: “Frequently gaze upon the 
image of the suffering Savior and let it make an impression upon you. 
It is not necessary to exert oneself. If, however, one would give our 
Lord much joy, live much in the presence of God.” 

Oh, the infinite value of the sufferings of Christ, the source of all 
graces! The Cross of Christ should, therefore, be put up everywhere. 
We Catholics should not permit its removal. In Protestant countries, 
it has been banished from public view. Jewish influence has banished 
it from the schools, from the lecture halls of the universities, from 
the factories, from the session halls of the courts, from parliament and 
government buildings, alas! even from the home. The Cross is the 
Sign of our Redemption; it is the symbol of Christianity. Shall public 
life, as the Holy Father desires, come again under the benign influence 
of Christ? Then the Cross must be restored to its place of honor. 

Konnersreuth causes Friday to be honored. This day should be 
sanctified by the spirit of fasting and penance. Friday should not 
be profaned by worldly festivities. 

From Theresa one may learn to enter into the spirit of the ec- 
clesiastical year. Every year one should live with Christ, His life, His 
sufferings and His joys, as a preparation for eternity. 

Konnersreuth teaches veneration for the sufferings of Christ. The 
devotion of the “Way of the Cross” should be more widely practiced. 
There is no parish church in which the Stations of the Cross are not 
erected. In our country, there is no place of pilgrimage to which 
the Stations of the Cross do not lead. In former times, the Stations 
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were prayed in common during these pilgrimages. The devotion of 
the “Way of the Cross” must again be made the devotion of the people, 
especially as a means to sanctify Lent. 
Holy Mother, pierce me through, 
In my heart each Wound renew 
Of my Savior Crucified! 

Thus we should pray to the Mother of God. Again we should 
learn to adore and honor our Crucified Savior, because by His suffer- 
ings and Cross He has redeemed the world. The devotion of the 
“Way of the Cross” and veneration of the sufferings of Christ not 
only give consolation and alleviation to the suffering Savior, but also 
afford alleviation to the human heart when oppressed by sorrow and 
care, by suffering and grief. Our Divine Savior recompenses us with 
abundant consolation in our own hour of suffering. 

Suicides would be less frequent if the sufferings of Christ were 
rightly honored and if strength were sought in His Wounds. A gen- 
uine Christian spirit is manifested if one desires to participate in the 
sufferings of the Savior. St. Paul writes, in his epistle to the Colos- 
sians (i. 24): “Who now rejoice in my sufferings for you, and fill 
up those things that are wanting of the sufferings of Christ, in my 
flesh, for His body, which is the Church.” The Apostle rejoices that 
he is permitted to bring sacrifices whilst he announces the teachings 
of Christ, because by such labors and sufferings he can labor in prep- 
aration for graces. 

In this epistle to the Colossians, St. Paul expresses the thought: 
Everyone must participate in the sufferings of Christ. Our Lord Him- 
self said: “Ought not Christ to have suffered these things, and so to 
enter into His glory?” (Luke xxiv. 26.) And, “if any man will come 
after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow Me” 
(Matt. xvi. 24). 

Our Blessed Redeemer suffered as much as He could possibly 
suffer. He suffered all that was necessary to redeem the world. Man 
must make himself worthy of the merits of the sufferings of Christ 
in order that they may become effectual in us. Hence, the vehement 
longing of the saints to suffer with Christ. Theresa tells us: “We 


should never say, We must suffer, but rather, We may suffer.” 
To be concluded. 
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The Holy Hour — “Couldst Thou Not Watch One Hour with Me?” 
One Great Act of Faith and Love — Christ Conquers! Christ Reigns! 
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Devotion to the Precious Blood 


From this 64-page booklet you will learn how to make prac- 
tical use of the Precious Blood: to appease the Heavenly Father; 
to prevent mortal sins; to obtain relief for the suffering souls. 
Contains litany and prayers. 


From Ceylon: “I was particularly pleased with the booklet on the 
Precious Blood, in which are gathered all the sublime sentiments and 
choice phrases of the saints and Fathers of the Church. The practices 
recommended therein are simple and easy, though rich in grace and 
merit.”’ Price 6¢ each; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Good St. Ann (Feast July 26th) 


A booklet for all, but especially for Christian mothers of 
whom St. Ann is the patron. It extols her dignity and sanctity; 
contains a litany and prayers. : 

From Indiana: “I found great pleasure in reading ‘Good St. Ann.’ 
It has been a treasure of joy and peace to me. I have had a very 
great trouble and had been praying for a long time. When I read her 
book I promised to distribute a dozen among my friends to spread de- 
votion to her. My prayer was answered...” Price 6¢ each; reduction 
for quantities; postage extra. 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book.. It contains two Mass devotions; 
Confession and Communion devotions; Devotions for Benedic- 
tion; Way of the Cross; Litanies; 8 visits to the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, and what especially delights children, 28 devotion- 
inspiring pictures. 160 pages; print large and clear. 


From a nun: “I wish you could have seen the little ones when 
they received their prayer-books. They were so pleased.” Later: “I 
am coming for some more prayer-books. The boys just think they must 
have them since they saw the little ones with them. I wish you could 
see how they enjoy using their prayer-books! It is hard to find a 
prayer-book with simple childlike prayers that children can easily 
understand and also read. But ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’ 
has certainly proved to be just what we wanted. The little ones who - 
have been in school since September can read almost every word in 
the book. They are surely delighted with them; the beautiful pictures 
seem to strike them especially.” 
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Kentucky: ‘“‘We are most pleased indeed with your little books. 
They surely fill one with devotion and love and are most edifying in 
every way. We read them over and over and never tire of them.” 


From Mass.: “Have had several of your booklets sent me and they 
are very beautiful to read and comforting in times of trouble, so am 
distributing them to some of my friends and they are very dear to 
them. As for myself, I cannot praise them enough. I read them over 
and over.” 


The Holy Eucharist, Our All 


The great Gift of Jesus present in our midst as our companion 
in exile; our pledge of salvation, our fountain of grace. Prayers. 


God with Us in the Blessed Sacrament 
God’s proofs of love as our Emmanuel; how all devotions can be 
united in the excellent devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
The Bread of Life 
Interestingly explains: Holy Communion the Food of our soul; 
fruits of frequent Communion; Mass prayers; various prayers. 
Eucharistic Miracles 
Accounts of numerous manifestations to strengthen our faith in 
the Holy Eucharist; Benediction; 14 pages of beautiful prayers. 
Come, Let Us Adore 
Two hours of adoration: praise and atonement, in honor of the 
Sacred Heart. Excellent for visits and First Friday devotions. 
True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
How the Heart of Jesus has proved His love for the children of 
men; how we should return love for love and offer atonement. 


Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 
Short history of this devotion. Its spirit and object. How to 
perform the Enthronement. Complete prayers for ceremonial. 
Six Discourses on the Enthronement By Rev. P. Matheo — 
its apostle. Simply and charmingly he relates some of the wonders 
effected in homes where our Lord had been enthroned as King. 
St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 
His life, trials, eminent virtues, wonderful miracles, glorious 
death; the powerful medal of St. Benedict; novena, litany, prayers. 
Above booklets 10¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities 
All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus! 


A collection of beautiful prayers and acts of consecration to the 
Sacred Heart. Contains a Mass devotion, litanies, novena. 


Above booklet 6¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities 
Message of the Sacred Heart 


History of the heart-warming message, which the saintly Pope Pius 
X pronounced “truly beautiful;’’ union of Christ with the soul. 
3 booklets for 10¢, postage extra. Reduction for quantities 
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